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CHAPTER VINL.-—(Continued.) to invest his money for thrie yenrs, lifa
Eugenie suid nothing, and raived lier | mind was guite at lelsare foom his own

#ves to heaven, Her gencrous instinots,
%0 long repressed and dormaut, hiad been
siddenly awnkened, and every kindly
thonght had beeu harshly checked us it
bad arisen. Outwardly this evening

paseed Just as thousands of others had |

passed in thelr monotonons lives, bat for
the two women It was the mont painfal
that they had over spent, Bugenie sew:
ed without raisiug her bead; she took

onotice of the work box which Charles

ad looked at so scornfulyl yesterdny
evening. Mme. Grandet knitted away at
her cuffs. Grandet sat twicling his
thumbs, ab=orbed in  schemes which
should one day bring about results that
would startle Saumur. Navon was spin-
ning: the whire of her wheel was the
only sound in the great room beneath the
gray-painted rafters,

"Our tongues don't go very fast," she
sold, showing her large teeth, white as
blanched dinmondas.

“There is no call for them to geo,” an-
sweored Grandet, roused from his caleu-
lations.

He beheld a vision of the future—he
#nw eight millions in thres yeams' time
~he had set forth on a long voyage upon
a golden sea,

“Let us go to bed. 1 will go up and
wish my nephew a good night from yon
all, and see if he wants anything.”

Mme. Grandet stayed on the landing
outside her room door to hear what her
worthy hushand might say to Charles.
Eugenie, bolder than her mother, went a
atap or two up the second flight.

“Well, pephew, you are feeling un-
dhappy? Yes, ¢ry, it Is only natural, a
father is a father. But we must bear
«our troubles patiently. Whilst you have
been cryiug I have been thinking for you;
I am n kind unecle, you see. Come, don’t
lose heart. But you are all in the dark,”
‘Grandet went on, “That's bad—that's
bad. One ought to see what one is do-
ing. What, n wax candle! Where have
they fished that from? 1 Dbelieve the
wenches would pull up the floor of my
house to cook egegs for that boy."

Mother and daughter, henring these
words, fled to their rooms and crept into
their beds like frightened mice.

“Mme. Graundet, you have a lot of
money somewhere, It seoms,” said the
wvine grower, walking inte his wife's
rooms.

“I am saying my prayers, dear,”
tered the poor mother.

*Very well. Good night. To-morrow
morning 1 shal! have something to say to
J'OU.“

Tal-

CHAPTER 1X,

Miune. Grandet betook herself to sleep
like # schoolboy who has not learned his
lessons and sees before him the angry
face of the master when he wakes, Sheer
terror led her to wrap the sheets about
hier hend, but just at that moment she
felt a kiss on her forehead. It was Eu-
genie, who had slipped into the room in
the darkness and stood there barefooted
Un her nightdress.

“Oh, mother—my kind mother!” she
said, I sball tell him to-morrow morn-
ing that it was all my doing.”

“No, don't, If you do, he will send
you away to Noyers. Let me manage it.
He will not eat me, after all."

“Oh, mamma, do you hear?
<rying still."

“Go back to bed, dear. The floor is
damp; it will strike cold to your fest."

So ended the solemn day, which had
brought for the poor wealthy helress a
ditelong burden of sorrow, Never ugain
would Engenie Grandet sleep as soundly
. wor s lightly as heretofore,

The trouble and excitement of the day
disturbed her rest; she woke again and
again to listen for suy sound from her
cousin’s room, thinking that she still
heard the moans that all day long had
rvibrated through her heart. Sometimes
she seemed to see him lying up there, dy-
ing of grief; sometimes she dreamed that
he was being starved to death. Toward
morning she distinetly heard a terrible
ery. BShe dressed herself at once, and in
the dim light of the dawn fled nolselessly
up the stairs to her counin's room. The
door stood open, the wax candle had
burned itself down to the socket. Nature
had nsserted herself; Charles, stlll dress-
ad, wns sleeping in the armelale, with
fls head fallen forward on the bed; he
had been dreaming as famished [mnple
drenm. Eugenie admired the fnir young
face, It wns flushed and tear-stained;
the eyelids were swollen with weeping;
he scemed to be still epving in his sleep,
aud Buogenie's own tears fell fast. Some
.dim feeling that his cousin was present
awnkened Charles: he opened Lis cyes
and saw her distress,

“Pardon me, cousin,” he said, dream-
dly. Evidently he hsd lost all reckon-
fog of time, and did not know where he
Was,

“There nre hearts here that feel for
you, cousin, and we thought that you
might perbaps want something. You
should go to bed; you will tire yourself
out If you sleep lke that."

“Yes,"” he sald, “that is true

““3ood-by,"” she sald, and fled, half in
confusion, half glad that she Lhad come.

An hoor later she went to her mother's
room to help her to dress, as she always
did. Then the two women went down-
stalrs and walted for Grandet's coming
in the anxiety which freezes or burns
'he cooper came downstairs, spoke in

He in

an abhsent-minded way to his wife, kissed |

]ll‘
night's

and sat down to table.
have forgotten last

Eugonie,
seemed
threats,
“What hns become of my I}npln\w! The
child is pot much im the way.
“He 18 nsleep, sir,” sald Naunon,

to

“&o much the better; he won't want a
wax candle for that,” sald Grandet, fa

‘ cetionsly

His extraordlunry mildness nun satie
leg) humoer puzzled Mme. Grandoet; she

; {ooked ednrnestly ot her bushand. 11«
took up Lis bhat and gloves with the re

( mark
“l amn going to have a look round in
the mnrket pince; I wunt to meet the
{ruchots.”

) Grandet always slept but ltle, gind
wos wont to spend half the night In re
solving and maturivg schemes, n pro
by which his views, observations snd
plans gnined amagingly Jdn vleaviess and
precision: indeed, this was the secret ol
that o« ant sycecess whil wiis tlie ad
miration of Spumur

During the night thia eseelloat man's
fdeas hnd taken an entircly npew turm
hence his unusaal milduess He had

: been weaving A web to entangle them In
¥ Parin: he would eavelop them in his toils,

4 they should 1= as cluy In his hunds; they

‘ should Lope and tremble, come and go,

1 toll and swear, and =1 for his amuse
ment, all for the old coaper In the dingy
room at the head of the warm-eaken
stairease in the old hesuse st Bovmer; i
tickled his sense of humor. |

He bed been thinking about his|
nephew. He wanted te save hils dead |

brother's name from dshonor in a “njl
not cost n penny elther to

He was about

thmt should
* 1o himeself,

-t

nffairs; be renlly noeded some outlet for

{ hi® minlicioas eaergy, and here was nn
opportanity supplied by  bis  Lrother's
nliure The claws were e, be had

nothing to kqueege betwien them, =0 Iu‘
would pound the Parisians for Charle

| benefit, and exhilbit himselt in the |1..-|"
of an excellent brother at n very vlieap
rate. As a matter of fact, the honor of
the rfamily nome counted for vers little

from the purely impersonal polit of view
of the gambler, who likes to ses o gnme
well played although it is no alfaic of
his, The Cruchots were necessary to
him, but he Jid not mean to go In seareh
of them; they should come to him. That
very evening the comedy should hbegin,
the main outlines were declded upean al-
ready, toanorrow he would be held up
ne an ohject of admirntion all over the
town, and his generosity should not cost
him a farthing!

ITe returned in time for the midday
menl, which he took standing. Then the
keeper, who hind not yet recelved his
promised reward, appeared from IProid-
fond, bringing with bhim a hare, some
partridges shot in the park, a few eols,
and a couple of pike sent by him from
the miller's,

“Aha! so here is old Cornolller: you
come just when you are wanted, like salt
fish in Lent. Come, Nanon, look alive!
Just take this, it will do for dinner to-
day; the two Cruchots are coming.”

Nanon opened her eyes with amaze-
ment, and stured first at one and then at
another,

“Oh! indead,"” ghe enild; "and wherse
are the herbs and the bacon to come
from?"

“Wife,” said Grandet,
six francs"

“Well, then, M. Grandet,” the game-
keeper begnn (he wished to see tho ques-
tion of his salary properly settled, and
wns duly primed with o speech) "M,
Graudet i

“Tut, tut, tut,” said Grandet, "1 know
what you nre going to say: you are a
good fellow, we will see about that to-
morrow, 1 am very busy to-day. Give
him five francs, wife,”” he ndded, and
with that he beat a retreat. The poor
woman was only too happy to purchase
peasce at the price of eleven francs. She
knew by experience that Grandet usuo-
nlly kept quiet for a fortnight after he
had made her disburse coin by coin the
money which he had given her.

“There, Cornoiller,” she said, as she
slipped ten franes into his hand; “we
will repay you for your services one of
these days."

“Mgdame,” said Nanon, who by this
time had a basket on her arm, “threes
frances will be quite enough; keep the
rest. 1 shall maonge just ns well with
three."

“TLiot us have a good dinner, Nunon,
my cousin Is coming downstairs,” said
Engenie.

“There ix something very exteanordi-
nary going on, 1 am sure" sald Mme.
Grandet, *“This makes the third time
sinee we were married that your father
has asked any one here to dinner."

It was nearly 4 o'cleck in the after
noon; Fugenie and her mother had laid
e cloth und sét the table for six per
sons, Charles came into the dining room
looking white and sad; there was a pa-
thetic charm about his gestures, his face,
his looks, the tones of his voice; his sor-
row had given him the Interesting look
that women like 8o well, and Eugenie
only loved him the more because his fea-
tures were worn with pnin.  Perhaps,
tno, his trouble had brought them near-
er in other ways., Charles was no long-
er the rich and handsome young man
whe lived in a sphere far beyond her
ken: he was in deep and terribile dis-
tress, nnd sorrow {8 a great leveler.

Charles and Eugenle understood each
other ‘ltlmm a word being spoken on
pither @ide. The poor dandy of yester
day, fallen from his high estate, to-day
was an orphan, who sat in a corner of
the room, quiet, composed and proud, but
from time to time he met his cousin's
eyes, her kind and affectionate ginnce
rested on him, and compelled him to
shake off his dark and somber broodings,
and to look forward with her to & future
full of hope, in which she loved to think
that she might share,

The news of Grandet's dinper party
caused even greater excitement in Bau-
mur than the sale of his vintage, al-
though this latter procecding had been
a crime of the hiackest dye, an uct of
high treason nguinst the vine growers'
interest.

It was not long before the des Gras-
sins heard of Guillnome Grandet's violent
end and impending bankruptey., They
determined to pry a vigit to their ellent
that evening, to condole with hlm in his
affliction, nnd to show a friendly inter
est; while they endeavored to discover
the motives w!*\ﬂa could have led Gran-
det to invite the Cruchots to dinoer at
such & time.

Precisely ut 5 o'clock President C. de
Bonfons snd his uncle the notary arriv-
ed, dressed up to the nines this tme.
The guests seated themselves at table,
and began by nttacking their dinner with
remarkably good sppetites. Grandet was
solemn, Charles wos silent, Eugenie was
dumb, aud Mme. Graodet said po more
thnn usual; if it had been a fanern) re-
past, It could not waoll bave been less
lively. When they mse froin the tahble,
Charles addressed his aunt amd unole:

“Will you permit me o withdraw? 1

“let Nanon have

with him in this matter: he looked nt it | ke

reaponsibility of Ma idens on some
elees somme one olse was to suggest hkl
own schiemes to him, while he was to
keep hinsell to himeelf, und leave every |
otte fn the dark as to his real lutentions. |
“Monslour de B-R-Bonfons, you were '
wwdennving that in certalu caxes, paps |
prowsedings in b huukrnpur might be
gea-stopiped b-lib-bs
AL the instanece of a Tribuual of Com-
meree.  That v done every day of the
year” spid ML C 'de Bonfons, guessing,
ns he thought, at ol Grandet's idea, and
ennning away with it “Listen he sald,
and in the most amiable way he prepared
e explain himself,
“T nm listoning,"

repliod the older man
by, sl Wis face dervined o demure
capression,  He Jooked like some small
by whe is laughing in his siveve at his
sehoolmnster while appearing to pay the
Piost respeciful stlention,

“When aoybady who is in o large way
of buginess and is mueh looked up to,
your late brother in Pards, for in-
likely to fAnd himself insol-

UL LR

sanee, s
vent
“Ineg-solvent,

“Yes,. When

do thes eall it?

his faillure is mminent,
the Tribuinnl of Commerce, to which he
i* nmenable har power by a jodgment to
wppoint liquidators to wind up the bosi-
ness.  Liguidation is not bankruptey, do
you understand ? It is a disgraceful thing
te be & bookrupt, but a liguidation re
flects no diseredit on a man."”

“It is quite a d-d-diferent thing, if
only it d-d-does not cost any more,” said
Grandet.

“Yes. But a liguidation enn be pri-
vately arranged without having recourse
to the Tribunal of Commerce,” sald the

president. “How Is o moan  deeclared
bankrupt ¥' |
“Yes—how ' inguired Grandet, i |

have n-u-never thought about it."

“In the first place, he may himself
file a petition and leave hig schedule with
the clerk of the conrt; the delitor himself
draws it up or authorizes some one else
to do so, and ic In duly registered, Or,
in the second place, his ereditors may
mitke him a bankrupt. But sapposing
the debtor does not file a potition, and
noene of his ereditors make applieation to
the court for a judgment declaring him
baukrupt-—now let us see what happens
'hl‘ﬂ:“

“Yeon—lot us s-s-see.’”

“In that case, the famlily of the decens-
ed, or his representatives, or his residu-
nry legatee, or the man himself, it he in
not dead, or his friends for him; lignidate
his affaire. Now, possibly, yon may In-
tend to do this in yonr bhrother's case?”
inguired the president.

“Oh, Grandet!” exclaimed the notary.
“That would be acting very handsomely!
We in the provinces have our notions of
hanor. If youn saved your nnme from dis-
honop—for it is your name—you would
IIG'———-"

“Bublime!" eried the president,
rupting his unele

(To be continued.d

QUEER TOWN NAMES,

inter

“Bird in Hand,” “Hat Off," “You Het™
Among Others,

The Washington Star has culled
from the Postal Guide a list of some
of the curlousiy named postoffices.
Here are a few:

Tub, Pa.; Robherts’ Roost, 1. T.;
Bird In Hand, Pan.; Lamedeer, Mont.;
Popeorn, Ind.; Why Not, Ky.; Hat Off,
Ga.: Bopchoppy, Fla.; Jugtown, N, C.;
Seven-stars, Pa.; Fearnot, Pa.; Judy-

town, W. Va.; Plg. Ky.; Goodnlght,
Ky.; Red Knob, W. Va.; Red Lieck,
Miss.; Gump, Pa.; Zim, Minn; Zif,

Ill.; Zero, Ky.; Yellowdirt, Ga., Yel-
lowjacket, Idaho; Rideout Fla.; Gum-
log., Ga.; Blue Eye, Mo.; Goodwlill, 8.
1).; Googeberry, Ore.; Goochland, Va.;
Gee, Ky.; Hed Key, Ind.; Grip, Pa.;
Walkechalk, Pa.; You Bet, Cal.; Good
Thunder, Minn.; Maldstone, Vt.; Con-

gruity, Pa.; Bad Axe, Mich.,; Two
Johns, Md.; Rabbit Hash, Ky.; Bat
Cave, N. (.; Goodwine, 1ll.; Happy

Creek, Va.; Nut, Fla.; Blgbug, Arlz.:I
Big Moses, W. Va.; Nix, 8. C.; Dice,
Mich.; Love, Va.; Abiguin, N. M.; Chl- ‘
Cal.; Bonnet, B. C.; Pov- |
8. C.: Red Bird, Ky.; Job, |
Ala.; Ajax, La.; HHat,
Aln.; Two Llcks, Pa.;
Twitty, N. C.; Yellowhouse, Pa.; Yel-
low Rabbit, Miss.; Crane Eater, Ga.;
Tonight, Ga.; Blue Jacket, 1. T.; Char-
lie Hope, Va.

These are found in  Tentuessee:
Peeled Chestnut, Sewanee, Hatmaker,
Chuckaluek, Young Blood, Yell, Bone-
cnve, Chimneytop, Goodbye, Iling-
henlth, Bulls Gap, Dickey, Mug, A. B.
., Barefoot, Wild Goose. And these
in Texas: Coats, Baby Head, Cat
Spring, Lovelady, Beaukiss, RBigloot,
Mud and Cash.

Others are: Sunday, Monroe County,
Ala.; Jam, Mich.; Sideburn, Va.; Birds
Nest, Va.; Mule, Ore.; Marked Tree,
Ark.; Jackajones, Ark.; Jamboree, ky.;
Coltsneck, N. J.; Zinc, Ark.; Zlg, Mo.;

nese Camp,
arty Hill,
Mo.; Loveless,
Va.; Red Apple,

ol

Huardpau, Pa.: Sugar Bush, Wis,
FIRST PAPER EVER MADE

Early New Englond Journal Cuts Its
Circulation to Conform to Bupply.
Zenos Crane was the first paper-

maker In the United States, and it Is

recorded in the archives of Massachu-
setts that he spent his first night in |
ierkshire at a little wayside fnn, with-
in a stone's throw of where the hand

some residences and threiving wills of
his deseendants now stand and almost
on the Identical spot where his grand-
formerly Governor of Mnassachuo-
vast machinery
of the famons will where oll the paper

s,

setts, superintends the

{“l\ Ir"'. e long und dimcult lotters to for the United States money 18 mann
ot hew factuted.s Bat the ploneer, wenry from
| W jeft the poom, and | the long Journey on horseback nnd
e ould fairly gssume | wichiout any capital save bratns and an
that rehot, Girnbdet gave | independent splvit, could starcely have
i prophesisd the proportions e which
Wi aFe golpg o the seod e was about to plant would
'II 'i.“ ‘_ilnlll‘l I‘lj"h‘_l : Lo W I fact, It was not untll two
Wt my dinehter” | ¥oues later that the money was ralsed
| ' and mother and | and partners secursd with which tw
Iaughter laft the siart a Httle one-vat milll
At the tme the establishment of &
( Ii‘\i'l} R X mnnpinetor uny part of Awmerlca
Now, if ever iu his life let ddive | was consldered o bold and dangerous
play i ! hrewd he had | oy pent wiid batled by press and
ki e ks . o p us 0 patriotic act.  Skilled work
" ' tl Ulisd ¢ | e were rare and It was more Qi
; ' ': ,I.I T Lo | enit 1o reach o market & few miles dis.
T " i ™ tant thon It wow ls to encirele the !
| | BT cur | - ou | Eloin Fhere were anly a few paper
| were wsanring that b-b-hnt " | il and these were obllged to shut
| Hore the trlek of stamiteth which | down frequintly for lack of aperntors
it hnd pleased the vine grower to assime | op of raw materinl. There was no Y-
s long ugo that every oue believed Bt | ooape method of collecting rags and
| o bhe natural to him, grew so unbssrably : .
tedions for the Crmohot bair. that ‘a8 much of the product of the milils was
they strove to cateh 1) : e thay cartedd about the  country and ex-
made 1 neelons grimnecs, movine their | changed for rags and a little money.
lips as if they would falo tsh  the | While the eolonies were under Bnglish
omis in irh the ¢ per  entaugled | pyle It was the policy 1o repress oolo-
Loth himsclf and t it hieg plensyre nial manufuct=res, The fow that grew
The present hus reguired mord | gy wore foreed to their full capuoity
deafress, more stammeriog, wmore of the 1 i !
aany oissumlosutions 1o whitk Cestidal during the resglutionary war and
was want to involve himself, than apy | threatened with extinction when the
provious traosaction in his life; for, in | PEACS of 1753 permlttad the Luports
]tLe Erst ploce, be wishel 1v throw the | tlon of foreign goods.
e —

! work from morning to night,

6 o'clock stops for s dinne,

The Fossing Place,
1 hawe to go to the Fussing Place
When I'm very bad,
And mother has vuch & sorry face,
And her eyes look sad.
But she says, in just the frmest tone,
“The boy that fusses must stay alone”
When I have been bad.

At firet 1 pretend | do not care,
And 1 hum s tune,

An dwnlk off quick with my hend in the

nir,

But pretty soon

I begin to hate the Fussing lace,

And to be there seams n great disgrace,
So 1 stop my tune,

And then [ think of mother's eyes
With that =orry look,
Aud soon | think it is time o surprise
Her over her hook.
So 1 hunt up.n smile, and put it on
(For 1 can’t come ont till the growns are
gone).
How happy she'll look!

The Fusing Mace? Oh, it's where yon're
sont
When you're naughty and menn,
And there you must stay till yon're gomd
again,
And fit to be seen,
It's up in the attic, or under the stalrs,
Or seated on one of the kitchen chalrs,
And, oh, you feel mean!

Buat it doesn't matter much where it in==
This old Fussing Place;
For t.e very spot that seemis so bad
When you're in disgrace,
Is nice enough when you're loving and
true,
o it not where you are, but how youn
do,
That makes it a “Fussing Place.”
—Youth's Companion.

She 2flicled hev
Sriends wilh
fexvous prostvation.
Udlil hev pooy
Mdéthee in
veey .despaive
Tied hev aU lash
wih vopes Yo o
Chaie *

The Unhappiest Boy in the World,

The unhapplest boy in the world
must surely be the 10-year-old Arch-
duke Karl, beir to the throne of Aus-
trin-Hungary. He was born to be the
heir of the most anclent relgning fam-
ily in Europe, to vast revenus and -
prial possessions, but be was also born
to gplendld misery. He Is deprived of
all the joys which muake life pleasant
und enjoyable to the ordinary boy.

The crown Jewels of Austrin, which
will be his some doay, are valued at
fifteen mitlion dollars, He will inherit
twenty castles,  The great palace In
Viennn is a8 large as a town., In the
meantime bhe receives an allowance of
forty thousamd dollars a year, but of
course he Is not nllowed to spend a
cent of this. The bulk of It I8 kept In
the bunk for him, while what Is neces-
sury for his daily expenses is expended
by his tutors.

There are cighteen of these tutors,
and with them the poor Iad has to
lenraing
all the things o great sovereign Las to
know. This is his usual day’s roptloe;
Gel up 8t O every morning: bathe, ex-
ercise, study until 8; then breokfoast
study again from § until 12 o’clock. He
hins o simple lunch st noon. and from

1 to & is glven up to his milltwry train-
ing, which Inclndes riding, fencing,
sword drill, trench digging, ote. e

goes to his books agaln at 4:30, and ut
whiech s
a long, tiresome, ceremonious menl, Af
ter that he s allowed to spend one
hour of recreation with his mother gl
his youngest brother. His father is &
reckless, drunken, disreputable person

who = divoreaed from his mothes Ar
ter one hour of {amily sociability out
of the whole dny Archduke Kurl s

promptly put to bed. This young bhoy

must be perfectly famibar with thir
teen different lnngunges that are spok
en In the Ansirian emplre Besldes

thint he mnst study modern langungos,
clisssles, mnthematics, geography, Hioy
ginre nwl history oo a very elaborate
scade In order 1o glve him the peculing
knowledgoe needed Tor s duties on te
thirone

Twice n week he I8 taken o u de
ture at the Schotten High School In
order that he may know something of

the course of studles
e

rlightyest

i pabibe seloond
In the
other boys

I= naot |J|Iilu”lll Lo mingh
wil the
His un n front
rounded at o respoecitible
bis ¢chief tutors, and Ly o lnrge number
of private for the life of
every member of the lmperinl family is
in danger And after sil, politiciuns
say, Austrin-Hungary, wadd op of so
many different races i and re
liglons, will ga# pled belare
hard-worke T{. REOWH  up

—Woman's World

degrme h
bench sug

distapce by

sils nlond

detectives,

longues
0§ this

Poor

Not Fulfilled?

onll who had but recently
ipeid hor catechisim confessed ler
polntment with k thus: “Now, 1
¢ the Bfth commmundment and bonor
mFpapn and wamma, yet wmy days are

he Promise
AMILAR

not a bit longer In the land, for I'm put
to bed every night at 7 o'clock just the
same.”

Why Willle Felt Hadily.
l “What's the matter, Willle?™ asked
| M grandina. “1NdA you eat too mach
dinner 1
I N0, sohbed] the Httie fellow. “1'm
Just ffeelin® bad ‘caase 1| didn't eat
enotgh to pemnke e Cfeel bad”

Johnny on Hord Worde,

Tommy —1 wonder why some words
are = awfolly hard to =pell?

Johiting —O0h, 1 guess school tenchors
mutde “em thnt way so tigy wonld have
| to e hired to teach us chiidron how to
spoell “om

Another Surprise for Mammua.

Ldttie Flossie—Manma, were you ot
home when 1 was born?

Manunn-gNo, dear: 1 was at
wn's In the conntey,

Little  Flossle ~Wasn't you
s'prised when you heard nbmll

grand-

awflly
it

ABOUT THE WEATHER.

Farmer Calls at the Burean and Inter
views the Office Boy,

A man from South Jersey blew into

the weather'burean the other day. He
hiad fire in his eyes,
“"Whete's the guy wot runs  this

otflee ¥ he sk,
“He's ont” asid the oftiee boy,
“How long has he been out?
“Three or four days™

“Well, where's the geczer whose bin
tellin’ me every day that It wuz goin’
o he cooler, with showers?"

“Me.”

“You!"

“Yep."

“Well, sonny, how «ld you do 17"

“This "er way. We can't give out
any predictions till we hear from
Washington, anyway-—see?"”

“Yeos, 1 see

“Washington finds out what kinder
wenther we're goln' to have, and tele:
graphs it on—see?

“Yes

“Then all we have ter do is to say
the same thing over agnin—ecatch on?

“And yer mean ter tell me that's all
we liey ter depend on—just what the
folks in Washington say sbout what
wealher's goln® to be around here?”

“Well, when the boss Is around, we
kinder figger It out ourselves—but if
it's different from what Washington
suys-—-and we ain’'t rvight—there’'s »
kick."

“But If you are right?”

“Nothlng doing.”

“Then 'm to understand——"

“See yere, ole hayseed, you're to nu-
derstand that we git our pay from
Washington. Kin ye understund that ¥

“1 think so.”

“Wall, we aln't monkeyin' wid no
buzz saw.”

“No, you hev to git yer salaries, of
course—and we farmers hey ter pay
‘em. But I think Mark Twain will
have to revise his story about the most
nseless man in Ameriea, and ecall him
the weather buresu chlef in Washing-
ton.”

“Mebbe so, but I guess you've been
reading some of this Lot alr in the
papers about how we do things up
hera?”

“No, but I've been getting more hot
alr lately than 18 good for my farm, and
1 think I'll let the weather predlctions
go and put in an freigation plant.'—
Philadelphia Telegraph.

HOW TO BE HAPPY,

FPut Your Heart in Your Work and You
Will Get Jor from It.

If you try to overtuke bhapplness it
is Mkely to give you the dust and keep
you in the clhase. The better way I8
to let it overtake you. This it will do
if you provide the conditions,

Be just, be true, be kind. T'be charm
of exlstence comes from relating our-
selves beautifully and falthfully and
devotedly to our work, to our friends,
to our surroundings, to our doys and
MOEnts,

Let there be a warm commingling
of Interests between yourself and those
who are nearest, How often there |8
so little in common between a father
und lis children, or between members
of the same famlly; each one living
his life under the same roof, and yet
knowing lttle of the other—brothers
and slsters, and yet comparative stran-
gers, Much Is lost In this way-—at
least much wounld be guipned If there
were 4 merging of confidences,

Then refloct that life, like every
other blesslug, derives Its value from
its use alone. A life fo which nothing

happens is not artistle, and eannot
be made 80, One of the wisest nnd
best known men of this generation

says that &f & man has abllities and
will pot nse them he Is a1 scoundre],
and onght to be punislied,

Put heart fnto your work, and you
will get joy out of It Let the money
conslderation be secondary, ‘'he first

thing Is to Lo troe—io Inbor with a
composul, lnvineible coorgy, thl it be
comes u Inbor of love awd glandness
Live so that to-morrow amd all the
coming to-mortows will bee brightenod
by the memory of to-dny You mnuy
take it for granted that If by Klodness
and sympathy and the elean, con
gelentions fulfiliment of your task you
diffuse sunshine into othicr hearts, you

will not e ahile
nwn

to keep It out of your
Torouta Star,

A Good Man.
wil woilnnn has callsd at

| A milddle

1144

| the post oillee two or three tmes daily
\I’-q the prasl week, to soe i Lhoers wans
nuy mail to her address. Her ausiery
fiunlly becime w0 great that she eox
pluinsd that she was exXpecling money
| fromm b husbinnd, who was off on lls
annnnl viestlon Yosterlny morning
!.\Ju- wis mide gind by receiving n
I;m- il e Trons i She retived 1o b
ane of the winpdows and read alod to |
| biarnasdf
i WY Wir 'l semdd you twen
|ty dodlnes with this, ot you see 1°d
have to pln it on, and some one mwight
take It off snd put a counterfelt o
its place, and when 1 got home you'd
e In Jull™
Bhe rend It over again, and there
wore tears ln her eyes ns she mosed:
“He'ds the best man on earth Foew
husbands would have been as thought
ful ss thal I don’t Know good msoney
from bad, and but for his thought-
fulness 1 might pass thls very night
o jali I sée now what a nurrow es-
caipe U've had, and 'l take the chils
dren and go and board with my broth-
er-in-luw for the pext two weeks,"

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

0dd, Curlous and Langhable Phases
of Human Nuture Graphically Por
trayed by Hminent Word Artists of

Our Own Day-A Budget of Fun,

“l met your frh-m!
terday."

“He's no friend of mine”

“What! Why, when I paw him he
was buying hu!f o dozen etehings for
your parior"

“That's just it. They eame home
last night and 1t took me three hours
to hang them the way my wife wanted
them."—1"hiladeliphia Ledger,

Lowt Faith and Other Things.
“Yes,” sald the man who had been
generous with his friends, “I've lost
faith in humankind to some extont.”
“To what extent?”
“Well, to the extent of about £1,000

Goodman, yes-

In blocks of five and ten at o time."—
Philndelphla Lodger.

A Btnrt‘ﬁn-u_ Prospect.

Mrs. Benton Holme—Doctor,
husband’s heart beats very weakly.
Dr. Phll Graves—I1'll soon stop that.

On the Park Hench,
Ernle—The professors say that there
are more mlerobes in summer,
Jack—Woell, there Ig8 more kissing in
summer,

my

But Often.
“Bhe's un actress; marrled, I sup-
posa?”
“Dh' y“!n
“Has she been marrled long 7
“Not long at a time.,"—Philadelphia
Tadger.
Qunlified.
“What makes Jenksey think that he
ean get into the Russian army ¥
“He's a champlion long<dlstance run-
ner."—Detroit Free Press,

Taking Him Seriously.

“I will lay my fortuno at the feet of
your daughter,” suld Count Fuoash.

“I understand,” sald Mr. Oumrox,
“You mean the fortune you expect to
get after you are married.”—Waahing-
ton Star.

noorr.

“Why Is it that so many people at-
tempt literature and so few succeed?”

“The trouble Is," nnswered t'.» cynl-
eal publisher, “that when a ran gets
something on nis mind that isu't suM-
clently entertalnlng to interest his
friends he goes away and writes a
book about It."—Washington Star,

Beattering Sunshine,
“Have you done aoything to make
people happler?”
“Of course 1T have," umwerm’ Sena-
tor Sorghum. “Every time I write my
nume on o check some one feels hap-
pler.”—Washington Star,

He Would Not Stoop 8o Low,

Come, beat my carpet an'

Firmer
I'll glve you a good dinner,

Tramp
my way,

I'm sorry, but I don't beat
thank you,

Woes of the Suburbanite,
Bomehow he len't filled with joy,
Because the winter's gone;
For where he used to shovel snow,
He now must mow the lnwn.

A Trululng School,

Purker—Your friend SBtone
epeaks well of everybody

Kerwin—Yes; merely force of habit.

Purker—What's the explanation ¥

Kerwin—He's 4 marble cutter, and
his speclalty Is carving epltaphs on
Eravestones,

always

Frieadly Baurcasm,
Romautie Ruth—I wok a long tramp
into the country yesterday afternoon.
Practienl Proe—Indesd! Aund what
was the name of your tall friend ?

Buappy.
I hiear she rejectod you, 11
bet you felt foolish about that time,
Lover—Yes, | guess | felt just as
foollshh at that the as you look all the

tlme.—FPhlladeiplila Press
An Insinuntion,

Maude—1 had  some pew  photo-
graphs taken last weoek

Clara —DId you, really?

Mande—Yes. The artist says the
Ukeness 8 absolutely perfect,

Clarn—Aud dikd you refase to tnke
them?

He Hud Better Not Try It Again|

Miss June--You are married, Mrs,
March, and you ong o know, Do
you belleve ln love nt st sight?

Mis, March dooklng grimly at Mr.
M.p—~Well, 1T thiuk I vuu happen once.
- eyl !

wife is always uhh' me i’ Vad
“try to be somebody,” and w :
my bost to comply with ber wishes.— _'
New Orleanns Times Democrat,

Her Alma Mater, :

“Mra. Gosslpe an  alumnous” ‘.
claimed Mrs, McFlub in surpeise. “Of
what institution is she a graduate, t“' C
like to know 7"
“I'm gure I'm not aware,” m
Miss Sulfurie, “but from her conversae
tlon I should Imagine that It's the
‘Belool  for Seandal.' "—Philndelphin
Bulletin,

i
The Serionn Part, v
Mrs. McCall—I tell you this discus=
slon of the servant girl question s &8
very serious thing. e
Mrs. Hume—It s, indeed. You can't
tell what minute the servant giel wilf
avethear youn.—Philndelphin Ledger.

On the Jersey Coant.
Mysterious raps wore henrd on the
walls of the summer hotel, | .
“Great goodness!” eried the fright-
ened widow In room 18. “I wonder if
that conld be my departed husband?™
“No,” growled a man In room 14,
“It's people on the other floors killing
mosquitoes with their slippers.”

Retroactive.
“Why do you wsell this brand of
shirts only 7' usked the transient mll-
tomer,
“Because It 1s the most fashionable,™
renticd the swell haberdasiver,
“Indeed? What makes it the most
fashionable?"
“Tha fact that we sell It.”"—Phila=
delphia Press.

A Wine Lecturer.

“Yes, he's got a lecture on the
pole with moving pletures and
ice."
“Indeed? When does he start out
“Oh, not untf] the weather gets v
hot."—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

5

'l
. ‘,u',
"

A Mywtery. \

Garnish—I see you have my novol.
I'll bet you had to look at the last
page to see how it came out.
Miss Quizzer—No, I looked at |
name of the publishers on the
page to see how it came out, and
now I ean’t understand how it wup-
Boston Transcript.

Red-Headed Ones Are Bmart.
Customer—You advertise w’
ors half-price,
Dealer—Yes, .
Customer—Well, T want to hire ﬁ

red-headed one at $4.50 n W
orville Journal.

R

=,

Domestic Bliss,
Husband—You are always looking
for bargains. Was there ever a ﬁ_
when you wasn't a bargaln hunter
Wife—Yes, dear;' when I married
you. JRREECS ;

The Main Trouble. e

“Does it bother you much,” lnquired
Mrs. Pilkington, “to keep the chickens
out of the garden?"

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Blikington, “but
what bothers me most 1s keeplng the
garden out of the chickens."—Phila.
delphia Bulletin,

Forever Bllenced,
“Does your husband find any fault
with your cooling?"
“Certalnly hot,"” answered Mr,
ton's wife. *“My husband has
chafing-dish hablt and is not in a posi-
tion to find fauit with anybody's cook-
ing."—Washington Star.
An Oversight, i
‘“Tre world owes us a livin',” sald
Plodding Pete, [
“Yes,"” answered Meandering Mike,
“but It neglected to make arrafife-
ments o dat we could clip it off from
day to day llke couponl ”—Wuhlm

Star, -.-;—i
A Logical Assertion. '
“Skimmins s one of the people who
don't know the value of a dollar.”
“Why, he has millions."
“Yes. But he wears n 5G0-cent hat
and doesu’t realize that one costing
$1.560 {s worth the difference,"—Waah-
Ington Star. .

Timely.

“Mamile declared that she'd never
say yes when the ministor asked Illl'l!i
shie would obey her husband."
“What did she gay?
“Nobody knows, There was & fright- '
ful crash of thunder Just as she -&'
IL"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. i
= e P
Projectiles We Use. 5.‘
We have now armor-plercing pro-
jectiles, deck-plercing projectiles, w
armor-plercing  projectiles, GOM
forged and cast steel projectiles, Q*
iron projectiles, shrapnel, and so
in endless veriety, As the work
gun, whether ashore or aflont, wilh
have to do cun be pretiy clesrly
dieted, It would appear as though
or at most two, kinds of pro
were enough. These two would nat
rally have, the one a high pene
power, und the other a large capacit
for Internul charge, giving great @¢
structive  power when the sbell |
burst. No one who has not examin
earcfully the eff sel of bursting a
in a cloasd space ean have an ides
its  destructiveness, A small sl
pounder shell, of about two and ¢
guarter inches dinmeter, con
three or four ounces of powder,l
in an ordinary room and brg
!f" twenty or thirty fmgments,
probably  destroy everything im

roou.
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